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The mother Inen_qw’m
was very excited. .
She and her mate
had. been mk/'n_q It
in turns to sit on

their turo /arge
wrhite eqqs for

near/y fiU‘é W@@kS.
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Nowr the eqqs
wrere sfarfm_q
to hatch.

[ he Imarem‘s
could. not o\
believe their
luck when They sauw S
their turo beautiful little sons. >
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They loved
B bm‘h chicks equa//y
and slwem‘ e/_th ureeks feedmg them

'f-.

and keelmmg them wrarm.
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As the little -

penguins grew,

They becarme
sfron_qer and,
sfronger .
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“l ook hour fan |
[ can mn,”

one M/‘Ol/fd, Sﬂy.
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“U'm faster

than you.’ 7
the other
wrould reln/g.

1419627 R8 RJ Penguins_Txt.indd 7 26/02/13 8:24 AM ‘



“COVWZ ﬂVld see me

Jump off the rocks,”

one M/‘OM/GJ, Cﬂ//.
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“That’s nofhin_q ,
wrould come

the relm/ ,
“I could

do that
yesferda Y. 7
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[ heir mother
Iw/eaded for them
To sfolm comlwefing.
“You are both

sfrong and,

both clever.
Please sfolm frging
to be better than
each other.”



But the little
Inengwins wrould
not listen.
queg turved
euer_tﬂh/'ng into
a race, and,
boasted /oud/y
to their friends
when one beat the other.



One day
their father said.,
“I'm _qom_q to teach
you boys how to fish

in the sea fodag.”

“0//), I'm going
to be grem‘ at this!”
said one little Iwen_quin.

@




“Not as good as ['m qoing .7‘0 .be,”.
called the other as he dived into the sea.
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T heir father stood
on the shore and

shook his head..

He wratched his sons
d/'wng W/'/d/y
anong the schools

of fish.




After a very /omg Time
They dm_qged themselvres
on to the beach.

“Howr did your go?”
asked. their mwother.
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[ he little Imen_qu/'ns
looked at each other
for a moment. [ hen
one aluick/g held out
his f/ilmlmers and, said ,
“Oh, no trouble at all.
[ cau_q/m‘ a fish

that weas this bi_q.”

“Oh, rea//y?” said. his father.

@




“That’s nofh/'ng,”
cried the other
brother. “/\/\g fish
was THIS b/'g.’”
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“Isn’t that /ucky.’” said
the father Iwengw’n.
“Mum and |
won't need

to catch divmer ®
for You furo
fonighf.” And  he
wrent off to bed.
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The next morn/ng the father Imengum offered
to shour the boys hour to fish again.

One son said, “You can shou my brother.
[ don’t need any he/lw.” And. he dived

into the seaq.




“I don’t need he/lm either,”
the other little Imengum called as Meeem
he chased. his brother into the sea.s

A /on_q time later the little
Iwen_quins emerged a_qam.

“Lucky again?” asked. their mother.

ey

“I caug//n‘ an even b/'gger fish
this time!” boasted one little Inengum



smlw/aed the other brother.

“Ihat’s grem‘,” said  their
S father. “We haven't had
® to catch food for you bogs |

for turo whole dags.’ 7

And. so the Inarenf Inengw’ns
set off for bed.




The next morni ng
the little Iwengu/ns

wrere so hungry
H/)ey could, hard/y

walk.

“AVI yOVIQ 7[07‘

a fis//n'ng lesson?”

! asked. their father.
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“Yes Iw/ease.’ 7
They both squawked.
The little Imenguins

began fo /aw_q//).

“We have been rea//g sill ,
haven't ure?” one said to the other shy/y

“I' am the urorst fislflin_q Inen_quin
in the wrorld!” _qi_qg/ed the other.
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“I am so Imrowd of Yyou boys,” said. their father.
“It takes a lot more courage to admit Yyou can't
d.o somefh/ng , and, ask for he/lm , than it does to

Imrefend you can. Let's all g0 f/'s//u'ng fogef//ler.”



